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Union piomised he, and drave me into yearnings fond and fain;
Then that faithless paynim. turned and all his promise did deny.

Aid me! aid! for thou hast smit me, O physician of the soul!
Quoth he, ^Tis my wont to leave the lover all imhelped to die.*

Never have I seen a beauty by whose side was watcher none;

Never rose hath bloomed on earth's parterre but still the thorn was by.

\Ve shall die, but never, Mihrf, shall we leave to love the fair;
Let him speak who will, without a loved one ne'er shall we aby.

Mihrf, though the most distinguished, was not the only
Ottoman poetess of those old times. The biographers speak
of another lady, Zeyneb by name, whom also they credit
with the production of a Dfwan, and who, according to Sehi,
was moreover skilled in music. But this Zeyneb is an even
more shadowy figure than MihrL Latfff claims her for his
own city of Qastamuni, and says that she was the daughter
of a learned man of that place, who, perceiving her innate
talent, had her carefully educated in the different branches
of knowledge, and caused her to study the Persian dfwans
and the Arabic qasfdas, the result being that she herself
composed a Dfwan of Turkish and Persian poems which she
dedicated to Sultan Mehemmed II.

cAshiq on the other hand says that she was a native of
Amasiya where her father was a cadi, and that she was
contemporary with Mihrf, like whom she used to wait on
Prince Ahmed when he was governor of that city. But while
Mihrf came and went a maiden, Zeyneb married, unfortu-
nately, as it proved, for when she passed under her husband's
control, he made her not only abstain from holding any